raw ws Lad 72 5 


The W Es Lad, | 
Wl. A new Swgc I'd Be Quiz. , #5; 
Wil. The Spendthriſt or the young man a Clap d 
up in Limbo. 
IV. A no / Song call'd Tea and Brandy. 


_ 


Laufe and Enter'd G ares arg fa 0 427 


AF 


ud ate man of all men, was a 6 man, 


Age 4 ke Men gl a men, Wer 1 arwidl hire man. 
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The Warwickſhire Lad's GAK LAN D. 0 6 
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E Warwickſbire lads and ye laſſes, 
gee what at our Jubilee paſſes, | Fort 
Come revel away, rej-ice and be glad, 
For the las of all lads, was a Warwichſpire lad, 
Harwickfhire lad. 
All be glad. 
For the lad of all lads was. a ia arwickſhire lad. 


9 
G 
FJ 


Be proud of the charms ol your county, 
Where Nature bas laviſh'd her bounty, 
Where much ſhe has given and ſome to be ſpat'd, 
For the bard — ali bards, was a Herwuichhire bars, 
2 ar wickſbire hat d, 3 


we © 
"2 


Never pair'd, 4 


$ or "ikd 5 bards, WAS a Warwichfire bard. 7 


NS 
Old Ben, Tina; Otway, Jebr Dryaen, __ WE = 
And halt a ſcore more we take pride iu, | 


- Of lamovs Hl Congreve, we boaſt too the n, 
Bat ide WIr ot all Wills, was a 14 . Win. 


arwieiſbire Will. Wit 

— Maiche Uunn,. JI 

For the Witt of al Wills, was Portis ind 
. 


Our SUAXESPEAR compar'd i is to n man, 


Not frenebman, hot Grecian, 1107 Roman, — 


Their ſwans are 83 geele, tothe aten Iweet n. 


ly 
13 PE, 07s ar wichſpire men, N 
„ = Zona wan c 
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05 There never was ſeen luck a creature, | 
Of all ſhe was, worth, he robb'd Nature; 
= [He took all ber ſiniles and he 200k all her 1e. | 
And the thief of all thieves, was 9 Warwichgire thief, © 
War wickſhire thief,” 
He's the chief, 
For the thief of all r N 155 H/arwickſo re Peg r 


* 
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Ns wot 


A new Song, called, Be Ven. 200 
d, 10 K 


Ne 


$1 other Day. young Bd pa . . 


Fog Where Chloe lat demure, Vf > oi ; 
"fie doff d his Har and fights; and gar'd, 
"Twas Love that ftruck bim, ture. 
He deff'd, . 


| ith Roſhnics then pets the Fair, 

I Which ſhe ſeem'd very ſiy at ne 205 
ill. Ind when he prais d her ſhape tk Air, 
Twa ,, Prithee Sir, Be quiet, — Be quiet, &c. 
. And when, Cc. 


ly Fair, he cry'd, Oh be nor coy, I . 
Nor think my meaning” rüde: K 
t Love Lite mine thy Mind. employ 7 


Let . Sr. 4 — '% 


True Love can ge er, nber 0 0 


ih, 


Her hand he then lay ro kiſs, 
Which Howning, fhe'cry'd, Fie at, 9 

And when be ſtruggled tor rhe Bliss, | 

_» *T was prichee Sir. be quiet. be quiet, &c. Ti 


ben, c. 


Then krieeling at her Feet he ſwore, 
Witkiout ber he ſhould dic, 
Thar nzan ne'er.lov'd a Woman more, 
Tbe n heav'd a melting Sigh. 
Dat Man, Ce. 


3 Cuv; 5 unſeen now touch'd her Brea, 
And there kick'd up a Riot, 
D Mu ch ſoftened, yet ſhe ftjll ex preſt, KS 
0, Prithce Sir be quiet. be quiet, &c. 


The Youth perceiv'd her alter'd Tone, 

And boldly ask d her Hand. 
Soon Hymen made them both as one, 
5 United Hand in Hand. 


\ The Caſe too ſoon is alter'd quite, 
Fh A Scene you'h all cry. Fie at, 1 1 
She prates away, from morn to Night, |" 
While ſhe cries : un ds be quiet be quiet, & — 
; dhe Prates, Ec. „ 5 


* : 
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INT YO 


c. [The N or the young Man N up 
gin Limbo. 


svn v οοο 


NCE I was great, now diide am grown, | 4 
A mimick is a multum in parvo, I'm buricd alive, 
In a Cluſter of ſtones, ſome (ays it's the thing 1 deſerve O: 
Ila what they have ſaid, indeed, their is truth, 
For I have been a wild Extravagant yourh, 
Some Hundreds have ſpent on Rachel and Ruth. 
But now I am go: into Limbo. 


This ſong which I ſing is certaialy true; 
Park well my open Confeſſ.on. 
Tis of myſeif give the Devil bis due, 
I hope it will make an Impreſſion, * 
2 the hardeſt of hearts of Prodigal Beaux 3 
er Frie nds, let me tell you, .der the Roſe, 
Thoſe whom you moſt feed wi'l prove your worlt foes, 
If ever Sk fall iato Limbo. 


My Father be ef me Five 1 6. Pounds, 

IMy Mother ſhe left me her Jointure, 

But I from Mortgaging never was free, 

Still I was at the Bottle and Pint Sir, 

Field after field to he Market I-fent, | |. 
Ay Lands is fold off, my Money is ſpent, 3 
My heart was fo hard I could not re'ent, | 

{ But now I bave | into . 


I uſed to rent another while fly, , 
nd ſtrut, like a Craw in 2 Gutter, mack people 4 i 
4\Vhen ever I did paſs by, heres goes Mr Flap and Flutter, 
ich my top and top Gallant 1 boifted up. my ien ; 

ih my l * my wig and two 9 


iet, & 


4 hs 


* 


T 06.1 


But now I am ready to knaw my own nails, 
--- Confined to my Cbamber in Limbo. 


Av I was lying one night on the ſtraw, 

Bewailing my woefull Condition. 

My fingers with hunger was fit for to graw, 

1 Side ang brought for this Expreſſions: © 


0 


Oh! bade young whores bur at my hand, * 


1 wonld threſh them as fmall as the duſt in the Strand“ 


Aud teach them to leave me in Limbo. 


I had an old Uncle, who lived in the Welt; 
When ne heard of my fad oitaſter, 
Poa foul his heart Could never pet relt, 
His Sorrows Came falter and faſter ; * 
He Came to the Priſon io ſee my fad Caſe 
As ſoon as [ ſ-e'd him 7 firait Knew bis face, 
I on him ſtood gazing like one in amaze,, . 

And wiſh d myteif fafs out of Limbo. 


Quoth he it I put you once more on your Legs, 
And put you in Credit and Faſhion, 
Do vou think you Coul'd leave of Bridget and Pegg, 
And learn to bridle your Paſſion? e ESI 
. Beligve me, dear Uacle, it ever they Come 
To tempt me to fin as before they have done, 
' O'dzooks | will foundly lather their Bumbs, 
ms reach them to leave me in Limbo. 


He poll'd out a purſe of five hundred Pounds, 
The lame day was told up in Guineasz 
I returned him thanks; the lame being done, 
L went io {ce Betiy and Jenny; 
1 went in my Regs, they knew not of Gold; 
They turned me out in the rain, wind and Coid; 


* 
- 
_ 


You 


5 3 


You wou'd laugh for to 3 bow the Bitches did ſcod. 
And chide me for lying in Lande. 4 


1 drew out my purſe of Five hundred Poungs, 7 : 
And turn'd it on to the Table; | 


As ſoon as they beheld the {izht.of my Gold, 

The: begun for to Sneagle and geaple ; 

And fain they wou'd be to k gn my lap, 

And in a fond manner my cheeks for to clap: - 

| thought in my heart 1 would have no more of that, 
_ It was tbat which brought me to Limbo, 


25 
N 


As "TP as they beheld the ſighi of my Gold, 4 
My Pockets they! fell a pick ing, 


Yi thicſh'd them as long as my Cane it could bold, 
And then fell a cufftirg and Kicking: 
Some cr e'd out Murder whi'e others did {co!d, 
But I was not able my hands for to hold, 
Ithreſh'd their Bodies for the good uf their ſouls, 
And teach ihe to leave me in Limbo. 


Come all you young Gallants wherever you be, 
| wou'd have you take Bad. by m $75o2 16: 


W cat little you've got don't give it away, 
In caſe you be ferved as I was: 


They'll kiſs you and hupg you with many s five: ule; we! 
But as ſoon as your money b gins for 1o fail, 
Tacy will be the ſirſt ther will put you to 


Tea and Brandy; a new. Songs 


TY OU young men all both, ſar and near, * 
Liſten 4 Chile and you ſhall hear, 


ake care you bent drawn in a ſnate, 
By the girls that do love MG 


little tattle now! goes about 6 
When Lhe firft Joram is Une cut, 


3 
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And take care that you wy out of Links, 1 
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To 8] 
The Landed; jumps nimbly about, 
And in both — brings Brandy. 


The table laid, the cloth is ſpread, 
Says yellow Moll as l'm 2 maid, 
Fain ade { kiſs buy am afraid, 
My ipark ſhould imell che Brandy. 


The Landlord makes this reply, 

Tis on your backs you girl muff lie, 
Pray which of tnis wou'd you deny, 

A dich of Tea or Brandy. 


be girls then ſpoke with hearty voice, 


To have them both is our choice 


Till make a fair maids heart rejoice, 


To drink both Ia and Brandy. 
If thereꝰs an ale-houſe in the Town, 
We'll pawn our ſmocks-likewife our gown: 


And ten times more I will lay dow, 
But we'll have Tea and Brandy. 


And when that we have drank our fill, 
Then we go home with free good "Ys 
: The Devil take the ſpinning Wheel, | . 
For we loye Tea and Brandy, 


Now to concſude and make an end 
Of theſe few, lines that 1 eee 


. hope they will not want a en, 


To give them Tea and Brandy. 


A ben in came {ſmiling Pex, JV © 52 ö 

Come play me up the other Jig. 
My apron s ſhort my belly's big 7 

; B 60a Tea and brand. 
AY 4 11 8. rh 
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